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Sbaltered and shorn, he was willing to believe that be was
again entering the kingdom of heaven, but found he was
only under the gilded dome of a Jesuit's church, and woke
to reality, from a scene of magical deceptions, with a sad
conviction that even cardinals and fathers of the Church
were inevitably influenced in this life by its interests and
its passions.

But the incident of his life that most occupied, it might
be said engrossed, his meditation was the midnight appari-
tion in the Coliseum. Making every allowance that a
candid nature and an ingenious mind could suggest for
explicatory circumstances; tho tension of his nervous sys-
tem, which was then doubtless strained to its last point;
the memory of her death-scene, which always harrowed
and haunted him; a-nd that dark collision between his
promise and his life which then, after so many efforts,
appeared by some supernatural ordination to be about
inevitably to occur in that very Rome whose gigantic
shades surrounded him ; he still could not resist tho con-
viction that he had seen the form of Theodora and had
listened to her voice. Often the whole day when they
were travelling, and his companions watched him on his
saddle in silent thought, his mind in reality was fixed on
this single incident, and he was cross-examining his me-
mory as some adroit and ruthless advocate deals with the
witness in the box, and tries to demonstrate his infidelity
or his weakness.

But whether it were indeed the apparition of his adored
friend or a distempered dream, Lothair not less recognised
the warning as divine, and the only conviction he had
arrived at throughout his Sicilian travels was a determina-
tion that, however tragical the cost, his promise to Theo-
dora should never be broken.

The beautiful terrace of the Villa Catalano overlooked a
small bay to which it descended by winding walks. The